EARLY   IMPRESSIONS

that the little man was generally up in the air while
the opposite side of the kajavah was weighed down
nearly to the ground. They tried all manner of
experiments in their endeavour to strike the balance,
gathering stones and depositing them in the lighter
side, tying bags of fuel, &c., to the outside of the
kajavah, but all of no avail. At last, in disgust and
anger, the woman jumped out without giving her
husband any warning:.the result to onlookers was
ludicrous! The wife refused all that day again to
enter the kajavah, preferring to walk, till one of
the muleteers offered her a seat on the top of one
of the baggage mules. The little man was soon
balanced with stones picked up by the wayside, and
travelled for the rest of that day in peace and
comfort. At the end of the stage, however, his
wife would not speak to him or cook his dinner
for him! and the man (who was quite the reverse
of an ordinary Moslem man) came to one of my
husband's assistants, begging him to act as mediator.
In this case the man and woman seem to have
exchanged places as regards character, the wife being
decidedly the master, and he, poor man, looked
as if he hardly dared call his soul his own. Even
amongst Moslems there doubtless are some strong-
minded women.

I have travelled many miles in one of these
kajavahs, finding them very comfortable and restful,
after riding for hours. My husband had a pair
specially made for me, with seats inside, and nicely
cushioned: these always went with us on our
journeys in Persia, so that, when I tired of riding,
I could rest awhile. While I was not using them